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Ohifyou rayfe this houfc againfthis houfe, 
It will the wofullefl: diuifion proue, 
That euer fell vpon thiscurfed earth : 
Preuent it^cfift it,and let it not be fo, 
Leaft child,childes children crie againfl: you woe. 

North. Well haueyou argued fir,and for your paynes, 
Of Capitall treafon,we arreft you here : 
My Lord of Wcftminfter,be it your charge, 
To keepe him fafcly till his day of triall. 
May it pleafe you Lords,to graunt the common fuitc, 
HFetch hither T^cW^that in common view 
He may furrender,fo wc /hall proceed without fufpition. 
Yorke. I will be his conduft. 
'Bull. Lords,you that are heere,are vnder ourareft, 
Procure your Sureties for your dayes of anfwere ^ 
Litie arc we beholding to your lone, 
And litlc looke for at your helping hands. 
Enter kwg Richard. 
TZjeb. Alacke why am I fent for to a King, 
Before I haue fhooke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith I raignd I hardly yet haue learnt 
To infinuate,flatter,bow, and bendmylimbes? 
GiucSorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this fubmifsion: 
Ye t I well remember the fauours ofthefe men, 
Were they not mine? did they not fometimes cry allhaylc 
To me? fo fudas did to Cbrift\ but he in twelue, 
Found trueth in all but one* Tin twelue thoufand none : 
God fauc the King, will no man fay Amen: 
:Am I both Prieft and Clarke $ well then, Amen, 
God faue theKing,althoughI be not hee, 
And yet Amen,if heaucn do thinkc himmee : 
To doe what fer uice am I fent for hither? 

Torkf. To doe that office of thine owne good will, 
Which tired maieftie did make thee offer j 
The refignation ofthy State and Crownc 
To Harry TZuRingbrooke. 
Ritb. Seafe the Crownc. 


/Hccrc Coofin,on this fide my hand,and on thatflde yours: 
'Sow is this golden Crownelike adcepe Well, 
(That owes two Buckets fiUing one an other, 
'The emptier euer dauncing 
The other downe vnfeene,and full of Water : 
That Bucket do wne,and full of teares,am I, 
Drinkin2;mvgriefe,whilft youmountvp on high. 
Hull. 1 thought you had been willing to rehgne? ^ 
Rich. My Crownc I am, but ftill my Gnefes are mine: 
You may my Glories and my State deoofe, 
But not my Gricfes,ftill am I King of thofe. 

BhL Part of your Cares you giue me with your Crownc. 
I %kh. Your cares fetvp, do not plucke my cares do wn^ 
: My careisloflTeofcare,byold caredon, 
Your care is gaine of care by new care won: 
The cares I * iue J hauc,though giuen awav, 
They tend the Crowne^y et ftill with me they ftay. 
Vail. Are you contented to refigne the Crovvne? . 
I Kffb. I, no no I> for,I muft nothing bee, 
' Therefore no no,for I refigne to thee. 
Now marke me how I will vndoc my felfe: 
I giue this heauie waight from offmy head, 
And this vnweildie Scepter from my hand, 
The pride of kingly fway from out my hearts 
With mine owne teares 1 wafla away my balme, 
! With mine owne handsl giue away my Crowne, 
< Withmine owne tongue deAy.my facred ftate, 
j With mine owne breath releafe all duties rites, 
| Allpompe and maieftie I do forfweare, 
My Manners, Rentes, Reuenewes I forgoe, 
My A&esJDecrees, and Statutes I denie: 
God pardon all Oathestha tare broke tome, 
God keepe all Vowes rnbroke that fwearc to thces 
' JWakeraethatiiothinghaiie,withnothing grieud^ 

jWthou with ail pleafd^t haft all atchieud; 
! Longmayft thou Hue in Richards feat to fit, 
1 Aadfoone Uc^Jb^in an earthy pit; % 


